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NOTABLE NEW AUTUMN BOOKS

FICTION
By Mrs. Larz Anderson, & ffrom
Author of "The Spell of Japan,” etec. .
A smart story of European life and “high so- ﬂugt g
ciety.” “Mrs. Anderson uses her hemispheres like Lige
cymbals for resonance and clash, for emotion and
conflict, and also for joy, for wonder, for laugh-
ter, and for the leaping of the heart.”
Basil King. With special illustrations. $1.90.
PEGGY RAYMOND’S WAY
By Harriet Lummis Smith, author of “The Friendly Terrace Series.”
Though Mrs. Smith’s former books have largely been fiction
for girls, many a grown-up has remewed her youth in
Friendly Terrace Series; and the author presents in this
a “slice of life,” a cross-section of care-free youth,

Ilustrated, $1.75.
UNCLE MARY: A Novel for Young or Old

By Isla May Mullins, anthor of “The Blossom Shop” stories.
“Charming in its New England village setting, endearing In
iuchrmmuinginiuplotanddivuﬂnghm
style. Altogether delightful "—Boston Herald.
£

Illustrated, $1.75.
BIOGRAPHY

FAMOUS LEADERS OF CHARACTER
By Edwin Wildman
The recognition, by both educators and the seneral
the interest and valus of Mr. Wildman's

“Pamous Leaders of Industry” has led
volume,
Wilson

iz

reading
two volumes on
him to write this
devoted to such leaders as Presidents Lincoln,
and Harding; Judge Lindsey,

JUVENILE

LOVE ME, LOVE MY DOG

By Carolyn Verhoeff,
Child comradeship and kindness to animals are the dominant notes in
& story sweet and endearing. Besides being a book that will be de.
manded by children, it is the sort of book that schools may profitably
use in connection with their educational and humane work. Illus. $:.65.

THE ROAD OF THE LOVING HEART
A new “Little Colorel” Book. By Annie Fellows Johnston.
This story of a little princess and her faithful pet bear, who finally dis-
cover “the road of the loving heart” is a masterpiece of sympathy

Roosevelt,
Brooks, ete.
lustrated, boxed, $2.00.

and understanding and beautiful thought. Illustrated, $1.25.
Publishers: THE PAGE COMPANY 53 Beacon St., Boston
h‘-‘-.““ e - A - - - A~
FOOTBALL AND HOWTO WATCH IT
By Introduction
Percy D. By
Haughton Heywood Broun

$3.00

FOR THE SPECTATOR 30 Illustrations CLEAR AND CONCISE

]
Cross Currents in Europe
Today
By Charles A. Beard

A timely volume in the Dart-
mouth Alumni Lectureships ma-
terially strengthening the great

case of Mankind vs. Chaos.

Germany in Travail

By Otto Manthey-Zorn

A new Amherst Book which
will appeal to those interested in
Germany’s future place in the
family of nations.

]

.80 .00 |

-
Annals of Music in
America

Ruskin’s Letters to
William Ward

By Alfred Mansfield Brooks

Intimate letters from the great
master to a friend and pupil who
later became a famous teacher
of drawing.

pi]

OUR DEBT TO GREECE AND ROME

Edited by George Depue Hadzsits and David Moore Robinson.
A series of fifty volumes by eminent scholars showing the influence of

By Henry C. Lahee

Traces the gradual develop-
ment of music in America and
records the chief musical events |
of three centuries.

fe.30 1200

Greece and Rome on our modern civilization. #1.% per volume,
SENECA, by Richard Mott Gummere. .. P T P lane
HORACE AND HIS INFLUENCE, by Graot Showerman........ October |
VIRGIL, by John William Mackail.....oonoevevvve. vesee o s November :
GREEK BIOLOGY AND MEDICINE, by Henry Osborn Taylor. November

MARSHALL JONES COMPANY 212 Summer Street Boston |

THE CRUISE OF THE HIPPOCAMFPUB. By
Alfred F, Loomia. The Century Company.

THE NEW LATIN AMERICA. By J. War-
shaw. Thomas Y. Crowell 3

LAST DAYS IN NEW GUINEA, Capt.
C. A W. Monckton, F. R. G. & Dodd,
Mead & Co.

UP AGAINST IT IN NIGERIA. By Langa

Langa. E. P. Dutten & Co.

GREEK LANDS AND LETTERS. By Fran-
clsa Q. and Anne C. BE. Allinson. Second
Edition. Houghton Mifflin Company.

TWENTY YEARS IN RUMANIA By Maude

Parkinson. E. P. Dutton & Co.

N the autumn readers’ fancles turn to
travel books. This year the season
brings a venturous brood, for the

most part bravely titled. In the case of
“The Cruise of the Hippocampus" our
plaint would be that the name does not
adequately suggest the content, the rolster-
ing, blow me down log of the stanch little
broad waisted yawl, manned by three good
friends, one of whom spins a tale well
seasoned with salt and an excellent brand
of humor,

At sea we are the veriest lubber. We
always get sick, and we don't know a luff
from a boom. But “The Cruise of the Hip-
pocampus” interested us to the last line,
and will you, if you are susceptible to
spanking phrases like “scandalizing =
mainsall” or “taking a trick at the stick
while the crew cork anticipating a stormy
night.” We learned a lot, too, about sea
umd coast life between New Rochelle and
Balboa, at the sunset end of the Panama
Canal, Experienced boatmen who have
seen a cruise llke this in thelr dreams will
find in the book much practical informa-
tion and hints innumerable how to meet
and surmount emergencies,

The author already had a reputation as
a motor navigator when he got himself a
sallboat with an auxiliary engine and set
forth with Joe Chambers, an ex-subchaser
man from Salem, Mase., “where they sail
boats the day after leaving the cradle”
and a bardy Nova Scotian named Paul
Squibb. From spring to autumn they
shared the joy of the sea road and had
20 many adventures that the covers of the
book fairly bulge with them,

The crulse was not undertaken “to prove
anything or to establish any precedent in
small boat sailing.” It was just a “get
there cruise,” and the author mentions
with justifiable pride that the tiny yacht
bullt at Nyack on Hudson was the smallest
boat from a distant port that ever did get
through the Panama Canal.

Expert motorboat man, Loomis came
back to New York converted for good to the
fascinations of long distance sailing, and if
vou give him a chance he'll convert you,
oo,

Dr. Warshaw's volume on “The New
| Lalin Amerlea” surprises the reader all
| through by not being as tedlous as he ex-

pects It to be. The author himself in his
| foreword ecems apprehensive that facts
and figures may become monotonous. But
| the effect Is the opposite. We find the
| narrative more exciting than most novels,
| because big facts about new fast growing

ountries must always outrun In fascina-
‘ t:on stark fiction
| A citizen of the United States traveling
in Spain and Portugal, and speaking with
| native assurance of the wonders of "Amer-
| ea" frequently meets the question, *“Which
| America? Wae are put in our places by

being properly referred to as North Ameri-

cons.  When we read an up to the mo-

ment, detailed, authoritative treatise on

South American progress like Dr. War-

shaw's we understand why our presump-

tion and assumption ware resented In the

maotherlands of our nelghbor continent.

The author sets us right as to common
misconceptions about American Latins,
| and Impresses us with the necessity of
lrul-dlnz our minds of unjust prejudices if
we are to benefit by International trade op-

| portunfties In Central and Bouth America.
He draws comparisons in culture, energy,
prosparity, natural resources and scenery
to the disadvantage of our own America.
| He reminds us that the "primeval wilds of

Latin America of to-day are not the
| primeval wilds of our schoolboy geogra-

| poies. Their conquest has moved on much

Autumn Wanderlust and -
Some Travel Books

Reviewed by RUTH KEDZIE WOOD,
“dumthor of "The Tourist's Russia,” “The Tourist's Spain,” &c.

more rapidly during the past forty years
than during the preceding four centuries™

Though Argentina has a population of
only $,000,000 inhabitants, Buenos Aires,
the capital, compares favorably with the
oldest, largest and richest of foreign cities.
We discover that it takes nine days to sail
along the Brazillan coast in a fast ship,
and are surprised to learn to what extent
the growth of nationalism has advanced.
We are taken aback to hear that the Latim
lands to the south have conjured a bogey
called the “Yankee Peril" and suspect us
of imperialism,

Theodore Roosevelt declared In 1914
“that the present century is the century
of South America.” By the time we have
reached page 358 of “The New Latin Amer-
lea” we are ready to agree with him, and
we -have received a valued lesson In how
to become betler Pan-Americans.

The author of “Up Agalnst It in Nigeria™
is an English political officer. British Gov-
ernment officials are notoriously fond of
putting in print their colonial experiences.
This particular official bucked conditions
ir West Africa for thirteen years, disciplin~
ing half savage blacks, penetrating wild
lands and performing the routine work of
a government station, abetted by a more
or less amusing bevy of compatriots. His
descriptions are too often burdened with
a lumbering wit, but despite this, may we
say, natlonal incumbrance we get a color-
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Alfred F. Loomis, author of “The
Cruise of the Hippocampus.”

ful pleture of the human stream that
flowed past Langa Langu's door——tin mine
managera, Bornu chiefs, big game hunters,
palm oll venders, naked Mohammedan vil-
lagers up to assorted kinds of mischief.

Political Officer Langs Langa (the name
“intrigues”) 1s a mighty hunter; fre-
quently he made long and arduous treks
into that part ¢f Nigeria marked on the
map, “uninhabited bush.” Quite as excit-
Ing as these hunting narratives are his
tales of census taking among the Shiboks.
Judging territorial disputes was another
duty that enllvened the day's work.

The volume deserves a place on the fall
book shelf as an unvarnished tale of life
in the outposts—"with the earth for bed
and the moon for candle; without food or
water for twenty-four hours at a &treteh;
swimming rapids suflering a hun-
dred discomforts of dust, heat, and insccts

above all, the solitude, days away
from a white man, relleved only by the
endlesa chatter of the nigger. . No
honorable mention for all things;
no brevets; no investitures. The navy has
fairly earned the sobriquet of the Silent
Scrviea, About service In the Dark Con-
tinent there is a dumbness stronger than
speech”

Roving through the pages of Capt
Monckton's essentlally mascullne mnarra-
tive of life in New Guinea a woman's cyes
pause at the vivid picture of “an ancient
man, keenly watching snares set in a tree.
War parties he paid no attention to, as all
left him unmolested to pursue his heredi-

Continued on Page Thirty,
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